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tankard. " How long were you in Macassar ? "
The doctor turned briskly to his old friend, and
began some chaff.

Ferguson, who had just come into port with a
damaged propeller shaft, was telling us how it was.
This was his first expansive experience, and there
could be no doubt the engine-room staff of the
Torrington had behaved very well. The under-
writers had recognized that, and handsomely, at
a special meeting at CornhilL Though Ferguson
was young for a chief engineer, his professional
elders, who were listening to him, showed some
critical appreciation of the way he solved his
problem. He was sitting at a table of tl^e Negro
Boy, drawing a diagram on it, and they stood
round.

cc There. That was where it was. You see
what we had to do. It would not have been so
bad in calm weather, but we were labouring
heavily, all the way from Savannah. Our old
man did not think it possible to do it. But it was
no good waiting for something worse to happen,"